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moon, and had come to the conclusion that this day was not the ninth of the month, but the eighth, and that, consequently, the proceedings were null and void. They therefore decided to stay the night at Arafat, and remain there the following day till sundown.
It was difficult to believe that sensible, educated men such as the Persian Sheia we had met could acquiesce in such "pig-headed" behaviour. The Persian mind is always difficult to fathom. Though more civilized in many ways than the Arabs, they are at the same time more fanatical and less reasonable in their religious beliefs. One of their favourite pursuits is the recital of the "Death of Hussein," which is read or repeated by some elder among them while the remainder sit round and positively liowl with grief. It is all worked out; as the story reaches a certain point you must sniffle, a little later burst into tears, and so on. No one attempts to defend the murder of Hussein, which is really a most tragic story; but the other sects of Islam rightly regard this sort of thing as nonsense. Some of the Sheia sects have all sorts of strange customs in the month of Muharrazn : among other things they beat themselves and cut their heads with knives, and generally behave more like Red Indians than a civilized and cultured Asiatic race.
The weakness of Islam as a political force at the present day is due very largely to this quarrel over the rights and wrongs of men who died and were buried more than a thousand years ago. Preposterous as it all may seem, it must yet be borne in mind that Christendom to-day is profoundly divided over such questions as transub-stantiation and the infallibility of the Pope, which appear just as ridiculous in Moslem eyes.
In consequence of this decision of their chiefs the whole of the Sheie division, amounting to perhaps a quarter of the total pilgrimage, remained behind when the rest returned to Nimrah. The tents were struck and the camels loaded up in good time, but no one might start back till the sun had actually set. When the Shareef finally gave the signal, a salute of guns was fired, and a few minutes later the great multitude was streaming across tlie plain and converging on the first of the two defiles we had to pass. There was a tremendous crush in the